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A  VMonakle  Wall. 

[From  tb*  Newark  Advertiser.} 

__  melancholy  days  are  aotne. 

The  arttW  at  tb*  yi-ar’— 

Var  when  at  eve  I  seek  my  home. 

Tto  ail  forlorn  and  drear. 

Xo  «av »ry  oloru  U>  suggest  * 

P>t**e,  r  'ti.  entree, 
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The  fan m»e-<  leaner  and  white-wash  man 
By  force  of  arms  rolrn  here 
Tta,  th-  se  »'»■  the  tneUnotaoiy  days, 
i  he  M/ldeat  of  the  year. 
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hjudlr  legible*.  And  when  Mr.  Splutter 
tried  te  make  him  discontinue  those  em- 
kients,  he  [rave  such  whimsical  rea- 
t  their  continuance  that  be  always 
1  the  manager  out  of  his  attempt 
fault. 

Mr. 
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s  dare  say  I  should  if  I 
I  there.  I’m  only  from  Bdi 

i  “O,  indeed.  ~  ha  replied 
•  Thev  do  mar* ,  pardon.  Then  I  sop 
,  told'  in  there,  “I  say.  Rasper/ 
land  !  it  is  im-  from  the  other  side  c 


on  Her  Tenth  Birthday. 
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ticrever  a  few  men  /ire  thrown  !■ 
I 'her  in  very  close  ami  constant  aswx  i 
fiMii—  .o«,  for  example,  in  the  inanag< 
lent  of  different  depart mente of  thesam 
f  -----  '■*-  *  "  if  bv  igravitatioi 

...rrl  ti x**<l  relatiot 


reliable  man  .  _ 
punctual  aathe  clock,  and  as  [crave  in  all 
ways — alow  in  all  thing*.  but  happily, 
above  all  thin**.  slow  to  anger.” 

Mr.  Bog  had  never  been  known  by  any 
one  in  the  office  to  make  a  joke  ;  and  had 
not  often,  they  said,  been  made  to  com¬ 
prehend  one.  Mr.  Kasper  never  made 
anything  else.  and  saw  them  where  others 
intended  no  such  thin#,  Mr.  Bog  made 
up.  however,  for  his  dulness  by  the  frank- 

_  . . . ness  with  which  he  admitted  it,  and  by 

ps  towards  each  other,  which  soon  Im  his  invariable  good  temper. 

►me  so  well  recognized  and  admitted  It  was  quite  impossible  to  put  him  out, 
at  any  inversion  of  them  would  aeeu>  juid  when  the  suspicion  came  across  him, 
inatnral.  ;u»  it  did  now  and  then,  that  Rasper  had 

Aud  in  all  such  small  societies,  whur  t>een  Immmering  at  him  for  an  hour  or 
r  tyj»es  of  *  diameter  are  missing.  w(-  more,  he  bore  no  malice,  which  was,  in- 
y  count  with  certainty  on  finding  the  deed,  ft  feeling  into  which  he  could  not 
wit  and  the  butt.  enter. 

indeed,  i  undertake;  to  say  with  conli  j  There  was.  however,  one  matter  in 
deuce  that  the  reader  never  knew  any ,  which  all  in  the  office  concurred  that  they 
half-score  of  men,  delusively 'associated,  had  a  right  to  hid  fault  with  Bog.  He 
one  of  whom  was  not  recognized  as  the  was  unmtinied,  ami  all  the  rest  were 
saver  of  smart  tilings,  and  another  as  tin  married  men 


“  Late  of  Kingston,  Jamaica.  Who  te 
she  r  asked  Rasper. 

“  Home  family  connection.  I  understood 
him,"  said  Mr.  Splutter.  "  They  do 

ry  very  young.  I  hare  been  told,  in  I  ,  ,  _ _ „ 

but  climates.  Hut  in  England  !  it  is  im-  from  the  other  side  of  the 

KaiWe  ;  it  would  not  have  been  allowed,  you  to  come  and  my 
d  Bog  would  not  have  done  such  a  my  wife." 
thing.  It  is  ail  nonsense — nonsense."  And  ^ 14  Your  wife!" 
was  heavy  and  solid.  His  I  he  shut  himself  into  his  own  room, 
iting  was  as  regular  as  engraving.  And.  in  short,  that  was  the  conclusion 
w  had  not  a  blot  in  it  from  begin-  to  which  all  in  the  office  came,  namely, 
end.  And  when  any  figure  in  it  that  this  editorial  note  was  a  piece  of 
had  to  be  altered,  it  was  done  so  neatly  very  ridiculous  fooling  which  Bog  had 
as  to  lie  almost  an  improvement.  He  was 
a  plodding,  thoroughly 


isincss.  they  faJI.  iis  if^ bv  gravitation,  up.  however,  for  his  dufness  by  the" frank 
hto  certain  (let; 


good-natured,  stupid  fellow  on  whom 
was  always  safe  to  crack  your  joke. 

At  the  establishment  of  Tovey  and 
Brother,  in  the  Borough,  theqe  two  char 
acti-rs  were  as  well  known  as  Tovey  ami 
Brother  themselves,  and  I  promise  now  te 
make  them  known  to  the  reader. 

I  t/ike  it  for  granted  that  he  doe*  al¬ 
ready  know  Tovey  And  Brother,  and  is 
not  one  of  those  who  make  the  gross  mis 
take  yf  calling  that  eminent  firm  Tore) 
Brothers. 

To  -peak  of  "Tovey.  Brothers'^™,  in 
I  fact,  to  be  guilty  of  a  very  unjustifiable 
^^representation — as  if  the  brother* 
were  on  an  equal  footing.  Whereas  the 
title  "Tovey  and  Brother"  explains  itself. 
;ind  enables  any  reflecting  person  to 
understand  at  once  that  "Tovey”  is 
'FoVev  nnre  and*simple, — the  head  of  the 
firm;  while  "  Brother,”  though  Tovey  too. 
is  only  Tovey  with  a  limitation. 

In  the  house  itself  the  one  is  always 
known  as  Mr.  Tovey,  and  the  other  as 
Mr.  < ’liatlys; _ and  if  the  reader  has  any 
thought  of' opening  an  account  with  the 
firm,  if  may  he  useful  to  him  to  bear  that 
in  uiind. 

l  n less,  however,  he  is  himself  in  aeon 
siderabie  way  of  business,  Tovey  and 
Brother  will  not  thank  him  for  his  aty 
count,  they  l»eiiig  only  wholesale,  /aid 
wholesale  on  the  very  largest  scale. 

When  yotr  enter  their  place  of  business, 
you  might  wonder  t if  every  one  did  not 
know  alrehdy)  what  it  is  they  deal  in.  A 
few  retires  of  little  bottles  ranged  on 
shelves/  and  filled  with  various  colored 
liquids  and  powders;  a  few  scores  of  little 
polished  mahogany  cases,  each  with  itfe 
printed  Latin  label;  this  ik  all  in  the  way 
of  stock  that  meets  the  eye. 

But  when  you  see  the  long  array  of 
well-bound  ledgers,  journals,  cash  books, 
you  need  no  further  assurance  that  they 
do  deal  in  something  more  than  little 
bottles. 

.When  you  see  Mr.  Tovey  and  Mr. 
(fii^irles,  you  ntjed  not  be  told  that  they 
art*  prosjicrous  men,  and  that  their  rosy 
faces  and  portly  shapes  are  those  of  men 
who  have  long  known  something  about 
bigger  bottles  than  any  you  see  upon  their 
shelves. 

Ordinarily,  however,  you  might  go  in 
without  much  chance  of  seeing  either  of 
them.  To  get  to  their  private  offices  you 
have  to  go  through  the  clerks’  office  first, 
and  then  through  Mr.  Splutter’s.  And 
unless  your  business  is  of  very  unusual 
importance,  you  will  find  it  quite  within 
the  capacity  of  one  of  the  clerks,  or.  they 
failing,  then  certainly  within  Mr.  Splut¬ 
ter's.  without  interruption  to  the  news¬ 
paper  of  either  of  the  principals. 

1  myself  confess  that  1  never  in  point  of 
fact  got  liehiud  the  clerks’ office  J  and  have 
always  had  a  very  considerable  awe  of 
Mr  Splutter,  the  great  men’s  great  wan. 
and  manager. 

Not  that  he  was  ever  anything  but  very 
civil  to  me  when  he  saw  me;  but  he  had 
a  singular  inability  sometimes  to  set*  my 
even  w  hen  brushing  close  past  me,  and 
this  ust*d  to  so  fill  me  with  perplexity  as 
to  whether  i  should  say  "Good  morning” 
or  nut.  that  before  1  could  quite  make  up 
in)  hiiud  he  had  usually  gone. 

A*  for  Mr.  Tovey  and  Mr.  Charles,  I 
don  nthink  they  ever  did  see  me. 

14  was  to  uiy  father  that  my  visits  were 
paid  I  used  to  call  On  luy  way  froui 
school,  and  generally  hail  to  wait  a  few 
minutes  hefore  he  was  ready'  to  walk, 
home  with  me.  He  was  erne  of  their  young 
men  in  the  clerks'  office.  There  were,  if  I 
reinendier  rightly,  about  ten  of  them,  all 
‘of  wty.m  had  lieen  young  men  ii  very  com- 
siderabie  time,  and  many  of  whom  had 
younger  men  and  women  at  home,  their 
children. 

In  the  eves  of  the  house,  however,  any 
one  was  a  young  man  under  sixty. 

I  remember  tliat  office  as  a  model 
of  staid  decorum  and  gravity.  Everything 
went  on  jis  if  by  machinery.  There  was  a 
time  for  everything,  and  evei'ything  done 
in  it*  time.  A  place  for  event  lung,  and 
everything  in  its  place.  I  could  have  found 
it  easy  t«>  lielieve  that  the  very  height  of 
each  clerk’s  collar  was  regulated  by  office 
bv-law.  anil  the  style]  of  each  chain  and 
>«3hl  by  fixed  specification . 

No  -larch  has  ever  yet  Iwen  made,  how* 
wer.  m»  -tiff  that  a  man  cannot  langh  in 
it  and  a  good  deal  of  quiet  fun  went  on 
amidst  the  monotony  of  business.  Many 
a  joke  wu*  passed  rouiqj  from  stool  to 
stool.  and  I  think  I  never  called  there 
once  without  hearing  some  new  witticism 
or  some  latest  joke  of  Mr.  Kasper  s. 

Boy  a>  1  viai.  1  dare  say  most  of  these 
had  to-be  diluted  to  suit  my  comprehen¬ 
sion  lieforf  they  were  odd  to  me,  and  suf¬ 
fered  in  th(‘  dilution  ;  but  even  yet,  as 
then.  1  think  of  Mr.  Kasper  as- a  fellow  of 
infinite  mirth. 

1  suppose  his  humor  must  have  depend¬ 
ed  much  on  manner,  tone,  and  little  aeci- 
deiits.of  place  which  could  not  lie  ren¬ 
dered  on  pa|>er.  for  it  was  generally  un¬ 
derstood  lhat  kr.  Kasper  was  an  ill-used 
luan,  in  that  mV  could  never  get  any. of 
hi-  good  things  into  print. 

But  not  the  less,  whether  his  wit  were 
up  to  or  below  the  standard  of  the  comic 
pupern.  he  served  that  office  with  fun 
•  nough,  and  pt*ir  Mr.  Bog  with  more 
than  enough. 

He  di»l  not  often  say  ill-natured  things, 
but  every  wit  must  have  his  butt,  his  an¬ 
vil — on  whicji  to  hammer  and  aharoen 
his  darts,  and  Mr.  Bog  did  duty  in  tnat 

capacity. 

J  ester  and  jestee  were  as  unlike  in  all 
res|>ects  as  well  as  any  two  men  well  could 
be. 

Mr  Rasper's  work,  and  his  w  ay  of  doing 
it,  were,  like  his  conversation,  light  ana 
sprightly.  He  moved  about  with  an  ela*- 


_ ig  i 

ill  were  determined  that  he  should  have 
uo  peace.  Not  a  day  passed  but  some 
"cw  hypothesis  was  started  as  to  the  rea- 
-on  of  his  continuing  a  bachelor  ;  not  a 
day  without  some  new  name  being  sug¬ 
gested  to  him  as  that  of  a  lady  with  whom 
lie  might  yet  have  a  chance.  To  all  of 
which  suggestions  Mr.  Bog  persistently 
uid  good-naturedly  turned  his  deaf  ear. 

A  respite  came  to  him  twice  a  year 
1’ which  must  have  been  very  welcome) 
irom  all  this  worrying. 

Twice  a  year  Mr.  Bog  went  on  his  trav¬ 
els,  foj  almut  a  month  at  a  time.  For  it 
was  the  custom  of  the  house  to  let  their 
traveljng  be  done  by  the  clerjcs,  ltastead  of 
keeping  travelers  to  do  nothing  else.  In 
this  way  one  or  two  of  them  were  alw’ays 
out,  and  all  of  them  in  turn  had  a  pleas¬ 
ant  relief  from  the  monotony  of  office 
life. 

;*  Now,  Bog.”  Mr.  Rasper  would  say, 

you  must  rcidly  try  and  manage  it  this 
journey.  Represent  your  case  once  more 
to  that  Leicester  girl,  and  perhaps  she’ll 
change  her  mind.” 

It  was  one  of  Mr.  Rafter's  friendly  as- 
sumptions  that  Mr.  Bog  had  been  reject- 
id  in  every’  town  he  went  to,  and  Leices¬ 
ter  bring  in  his  round,  it  was  usually  the 
Leicester  girl  who  wras  recoaumemled  for 
a  -econd  trial. 

Mr.  Bog  would.answer  in  his  stolid  way 
that  if  she  really  did  relent  he  would  let 
Rasper  know  ;  and  so  they  would  part, 
and  though  they  all  missed  Bog  when  he 
was  on  his  travels,  no  one.  missed  him 
more  than  Rasper,  or  was  so  glad  as  he  to 
him  back  again. 


purposely  had  insert**]  for  their  mystifi- 
tiop.  Com . — 


MB 

iop.  Considering  which,  Mr.  Rasper,  who 
so  long  as  he  had  disbelieved  the  marriage 
itself,  had  denounced  the  whole  to  be 
>tty  fair  for  Bog,”  said — now  that  the 
■iage  was  an  established  fact — that 
joke  about  the  bride's  age  was  not 
in  bad  taste,  but  as  a  joke  was  also 
quite  inexcusable,  though  Bog’s  first. 

Ij)uring  the  six  following  weeks  of  Mr. 
Bug's  absence  he  furnished  more  conver¬ 
sation  to  the  office,  and  was  the  subject 
of  inore  jokes  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Rasper, 
than  if  he  had  been  present 
^illation  exhausted  itself  as  to  the 
tty  of  this  extraordinary  editorial 
j.  But  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  at  last 
the  conviction  gradually  established  it¬ 
self  that  the  fact  was  literally  true;  that 
Bog,  having  married  some  mere  child  from 
a  boardiug-Hchool — having,  in  fact,  prob¬ 
ably  run  off,  with  her  for  the  sake  of  her 
money,  and  knowing  that  he  could  not 
conceal  the  fart  of  her  being  a  child,  had 
impudently  determined  to  brazen  his  mis¬ 
deed  out  in  this  way  before  them  and  the 
world. 

And  poor  Mr.  Bog  accordingly  fell  not 
a  little  in  the  opinion  of  his  fellow-clerks. 
They  were  agreed,  one  and  all,  that  he 
had  done  a  thing  which,  in  a  man  at  his 
time  of  life,  was  unpardonable — positively 
immoral,  and  surely  must  also  be  illegal  ; 
a  thing,  in  short,  for  which  it  would  be- 
hoqve  them  all  on  Mr.  Bog’s  return  to 
give  him  the  cold  shoulder  and  the  cut. 

“Til  be  bound  he'll  bring  her  down  to 
the  office  in  a  short  frock,”  said  Mr.  Ras¬ 
per,  “and  carry  her  in  on  his  arm.” 

In  anticipation  of  w’hich  very  remark¬ 
able  advent  I  will,  for  a  little  while,  leave 
Mr.  Rasper  and  the  office. 


Rasper.  "I  thought  1 1 

“Not  ta"  *  *  * 


ever  been 

“I  bre  vour 
» late  Mr.  — ” 
o«t  Mr.  Bog 
“  I  want 
clever  to 

the  startled 


And  thus. the  joke  was  repeated  year 
ifierywir,  until  at  last  Mr.  Bog's  case  came 
onsidered  byiall  of  them  so  thorough 
eless  that  if  he  had  come  down  some 


afje 

tv  l>e  const 

ly  hopeless  that  if  he  had  come  down  some 
nn>rningin  a  pink  vest  and  lemon-colored 
tights,  no  one  would  have  thought  it  half 
so  surprising  as  that  he  should  reall' 
take  Mr.  RAsper’s  advice.  Mr.  Bog,  indeed 
at  forty -five,  was  held  by  one  and  all  to 
be  utterly  impervious  to  female  blandish- 
nii-uts. 

Let  the  reader  judge,  therefore,  for  him¬ 
self.  with  what  effect  this  bomb-shell  fell 
in  the  office  four  days  after  Mr.  Bog  was 
siipjioHed  to  have  started  on  one  of  his 

joyrnejfj. 

The  missile  came  by  post,  in  the  shape 
of  «  newspaper,  addressed  to  Mr.  Ras- 

[KT. 

It  was  a  provincial  paper,  not  from 
Leicester,  but  from  a  city  in  quite  another 

quarter. 

Mr  Rasper  had  unfolded  it  and  looked 
it  carelessly  over — had  read  several  items 
of  local  npws,  town  council  squabbles, 
work  house  board  meetings,  and  other 
matterfl  in  which  he  took  not  the  slight¬ 
est  interest,  and  was  about  to  toss  it  into 
tin  waste  basket,  when  his  eye  caught 
sight  of  a  couple  of  crosses  evidently  made 
for  the  purpose  of  attracting  attention. 

But  even  then  he  did  not  at  once  hit  the 
right  column.  "Hunting  fixtures*  for 
next  week;”  what  on  ejlrth  do  I  care 
alxHir  them  ?  “  Hops  twb  pounds  a  cwt. 
higher  well,  if  they  don’t  raise  beer  it 
dix-ift  matter  to  me.  What  does  the  old 
gnu-,  mean  by  marking  these  ? 

At  last,  however,  he  did  find  it.  and  was 
stnii  k  for  a  moment  speechless. 

"Veil,  by  Jove,”  he  said  at  last,  “this 
is  -oiiieihing,  but  I  don't  believe  it.  Here's 
B»  >g  -one  and  put  a  notice  in  the  paper  to 
niak.  us  believe  he  has  got  married.  List¬ 
en.  In -re  it  Is.” 

siune  day,  at  St.  Ambrose,  in  this 
City,  by  the  Rev.  Edward  Wheeler,  the 
rector,*  Mr.  Thomas  Frederick  Bog,  of 
Highbury,  to  Emily,  only  daughter  of  the 
late  Theodore  Phillips,  Esq.,  of  Kings- 
t«in..liimaica.’ ” 

An  I  then,  as  if  that  were  not  enough 
here  -  a  note  appended,  editorially  appa 

rently.. 

|  I  nusual  interest  attached  to  this 
wedding  from  the  fact  of  the  bride  being 
married — as  we  are  permitted  to  state — on 
her  tenth  birthday.']” 

'  V.-ry  fair,  indeed,  Mr.  Bog,'  said  Ras- 
jier  he  finished,  "  very  creditable  fora 
first  joke — onlv  it’s  a  little  overdone. 
You'll  do  better,  next  time.  Now,  my 
uiern  men,  what  do  you  think  of  it 

Nut  in  the  office  believed  a  word  of 
it.  of  course.  4  Neither  do  I,”  said  Ras¬ 
per  but  it  really  is  very  fair  for  Bog.  I 
nnixt  s«o  and  show  it  to  Hplutter.” 

But  at  that  moment  Mr.  Hplutter 
eainc  in.  and  on  being  tendered  the 
newqiajier,  waived  the  offer,  and  said, 
“Ah  ah,  I  know  all  about  it.  Bog’s 
wedding  —  that's  what  yon  want  me 
to  l.*,k  a!,  isn't  it?  Bless  you,  1  have 
know  i,  of  it  for  more  than  a  week 
Bog  t.,id  me  and  Mr.  Charles,  but  made 
us  promise  to  keep  the  secret  till  it 
wa-  ill4  over.  He  goes  mooning  with 
his  I  ride  for  two  or  three  weeks, 
and  th.*n  he  takes  her  with  him  on  his 
round.  You  won't  s^e  him  here  again 
this  -i\  weeks.  He  was  married  the 
very  nmniing  after  he  left  here.  He  asked 
me  tu  lit  present,  but  I  could  not  go.  Now, 
Mr.  ilL-per,  hoWdo  you  feel  now  ?  Tour 
oecU)  iWs  gone.  You  will. have  noth¬ 
ing  t.  h»ff  him  about.”  And  Mr.  Splut¬ 
ter.  < ».  ieklimj  very  loudly,  and  rubbing 
hi*  h.-uiilg  with  glee,  was  retreating  to  his 
i  irtment.  t 

“ ( >  m4  stop  a  minute,”  cried  Rasper. 
“'Do  u  know  all  about  this,  too?”  And 
he  rw  the  editorial  note  about  the  tenth 
birtlu.  i 

It  w  .4  Mr.  Splutter’s  turn  now  to  be 
•urpri.-.  d. 

^  -  he  said,  “1ft  me  see.” 

And  i.  king  the  paper,  he  read  it  for 
him-.’  “it  must  be  a  mistake.  It  can't 
be  true  » 


\Vbile  his  own  character  was  thus  suf¬ 
fering,  ami  while  his  fellow-clerks  were 
thut  discussing  the  chances  of  their  finding 
in  him  on  his  return  any  small  remainsor 
honor  and  morality,  Mr.  Bog's  travel* 
with  bis  bride  were  drawing  near  to  an 
end.. 

The  reader  would,  indeed,  have  been 
able  to  infer  this  much  had  we,  without 
explanation  or  comment,  merely  com- 
’  "  *  us  closing  chapter  with  the  fol- 
ter,  which  Mr.  Bog  wrote  from 
oqe  bf  his  resting-places  : 

4  My  dear  Mr.  Splutter ;  1  purpose 
being  in  town  again  on  Tuesday  evening 
next,  but  shall  not  come  back  to  business 
until  the  beginning  of  the  following 
week.  Will  you  oblige  me  and  my  wife 
by  giving  us  your  company  on  the  Friday 
evening,  and  by  inviting  for  me  all  my 
confrere#  of  the  office  for  the  same  even¬ 
ing.  '  I  hate  tl*>  ceremony  of  carding  and 
calling,  and  sitting  in  state  to  receive 
visit*  from  old  friends,  and  so  does  my 
wife.  If  they  will  ail  take  it,  therefore, 
in  this  informal  way  that  we  shall  be  glad 
to  see  them — well,  glad  we  shall  be  ;  and 
and  if  they  won't,  we  shall  be  sorry. 

“  Friday  evening  at  seven,  for  what 
we  will  call  our  4  small  and‘early  ;'  being, 
in  fact,  for  office  people  only. 

“  Your*  ever, 

“T.  F.  B. 

This  letter,  which  came  on  Monday 
morning,  was  dealt  with  by  Mr.  Splutter 
in  his  usual  prompt  and  business-like 
wav. 

He  pimply  turned  up  one  corner  of  it, 
wrote  on  the  back  of  that  corner  in  red 
ink,  *4 1  shall  go,  and  hope  you  all  will,” 
and  sent  It  out  to  Mr.  Rasper  to  be  hahd- 
ed  round. 

The  decision  come  to  unanimously,  in 
spite  of  the  sentence  of  condemnation 
passed  on  poor  Bog,  was  that  they  would 
go.  a|l  who  could,  if  it  were  only  for  the 
sake  of  haring  an  early  sight  of  the  bride, 
and  giving  the  bridegroom  one  chance  of 
reinstating,  himself  in  their  good  graces. 

When  the  evening  came,  therefore,  they 
took  *  couple  of  cabs  and  all  went  down 
together.  Mr.  Splutter,  my  father,  Rasper, 
(Tibia*  and^all  the  rest  of  th£in — they  hav¬ 
ing  agreed  on  a  convenient  point  of  meet¬ 
ing  before  thev  left  the  office. 

it  was  Mr.  Bog  himself  who  received 
his  company  in  his  cosey,  well-furnished 
drawing-room  upstairs,  for  he  was  a  man 
of  some  little  means,  and  had  everything 
very  comfortable  about  him. 

T  Well,  Rasper,”  he  said,  after  the  first 
hatid -shakings,  “your  constant  drop¬ 
pings  has  worn  away  the  stone  at  last. 

1  could  not  stand  it  any  longer,  you  see. 
Is  it  to  l>e  peace  between  us  now,  or 
wrar  ?”  ' 

“I  ^lon't  quite  know,”  said  Rasper, 
laughing ;  “we  shall  see.” 

4  “You  had  better  not  make  it  war,” 
said  Mr.  Splutter,  "for  Bog's  holiday 
seems  to  have  put  him  in  rare  fighting 
order  ;  better  say  peace.” 

Whereupon  Bog,  in  his  clumsy  way, 
sparred  at  Rasper  on  the  hearth-rug,  as 
if  to  demonstrate  with  what  ease  he  could 
double  him  up. 

"I  skall  think  about  it,”  said  Rasper, 
"and  before  deciding,  should  like  to  see 
the  4  te  terrima  causa  belli/  if  that  is  what 


my  ok  Latin  grammar  used  to  call  an 
other  f  iir  one.’r 

“  Here,”  said  Mr.  Bog,  “in  good  time 
she  coihes.  Friends,  allow  me.  My  wife, 
Mrs.  B  )g,  find  her  cousin,  Miss  Wheeler.” 
And  in  came  the  two  ladies  as  he  spoka 
One  Was  of  middle  age,  or  apparently 
somewhat  over  the  middle  age,  wearing 
spectacles,  with  a  matronly  look  and  a 
good-tampered  face  that  was  very  pleas¬ 
ant  to  look  upon.  "The  cousin,”  said 
Mr.  Rasper,  "who  comes  to  keep  house 
till  the  child-wife  is  of  age.  Just  as  I 
thonghjt.” 

The  other  was  a  merry,  laughing  young 
girl,  seemingly  of  sixteen  or  seventeen, 
though  possibly  she  might  be  younger. 

Rasper  shook  his  head  and  looked 
grave  at  sight  of  her.  “  Exactly  as  we 
predicted,”  he  SAid  to  his  neighbor; 
"she’s  quite  a  child.  Really,  this  U>  a  bad 
business  ;  but  it's  always  so  when  men 
put  off  too  long.  Ah,  Bog.  Bog,  she'll  be 
a  handsome  young  widow,  my  old  friend, 
when  you  and  I  are  gone  ” 

He  went  over,  nevertheless,  and  made 
small  talk  to  the  young  girl  by  the  piano. 

“Beeh  long  in  England  ?”  he  asked  her, 
among  other  things.  , 

“  No/  she  said  ;  “only  about  a  month 
before  the  wedding.  ” 

“  Known  Mr.  Bog  before?”  Mr.  Rasper 
ip  posed. 

“No ;  she  had  only  seen  him  for 
first  time  when  she  was  up  in  Londi 
with  her  cousin  alxmt  a  fortnight  bef< 
the  wedding.  Her  cousin  had  kney 
him  many  years." 

“  Yoaiwill  find  England  very  different, 

I  suppose,”  went  on  Mr.  Rasper,  “  from 
Jamaica?" 

"Jamaica?”  she  said  laughing 


talking  to  her  T  amid  Mr.  Bog. 
“Don't  say.  now.  that  you  thought  I  had 
married  little  R omyf  am  I  he  went  off 
into  a  fit  of  laughter  of  long  duration 
44  Rasper.”  he  said,  < 
again,  "you  really 

O,  O,  O,  and  then  be  went  off  into  a 
longer  laugh  than  ever.  In  which  we  all 
joined  him. 

“Then  what  on  earth,”  said  Rasper, 
brought  to  bay.  “what  on  earth  tra#  the 
meaning  of  that  newapanreiiote  ?” 

“  Rh.  what  f  No  ?  Now  you  rmlly 
don't  mean  to  say  you've  never  guessed 
what  tliat  meant?  You  don't  mean  to 
say  that  when  you  read  1  same  day  at'  so 
and  so.  you  never  carried  vour  eye  up  to 
look  what  day  that  was  ?”* 

“No,"  said  Mr  Rasper;  “but  what 
matter  could  that  make  ?” 

“All  the  matter,”  said  Mr.  Bog.  “  We 
were  married  on  the  twenty -ninth  of 
February ;  that  is  my  wife's  birthday, 
and  you  know  it  only  comes  once  in  four 
year*.” 

“Well.  Bog.  upon  my  word  I  never 
thought  of  that ;  and  I  have  been  nursing 
all  manner  of  wrath  against  you  '' 

"Hplendid !”  said  Bog.  “splendid!  1 
did  not  think  it  possible  to  swindle  the 
swindler  so  completely.  The  longest  life 
I  hoped  for  my  joke  was  a  life  of  about 
five  minutes ;  and  in  the  hope  of  that  I 
got  my  friend  the  editor  to  print  me  that 
one  copv  of  the  paper  with  a  note  spe¬ 
cially  intended  for  you.” 

"O!  then  Mrs.  bog’s  age  is  not  pro¬ 
claimed  to  all  the  world,”  said  Rasper. 

“  Not  exactly,”  said  Bog;  "though  for 
that  matter  she  would  not  in  the  least 
have  cared  if  it  had  been.” 

“Not  at  all,”  said  Mrs  Bog;  "I’m 
long  past  caring  who  knows  how  old  1 
am.”  [ 

That  is  the  story  of  how  Mr.  Bog  mar¬ 
ried  his  wife  on  her  tenth  birthday. 

“  Really,  Rasper,”  said  Mr.  Splutter,  as 
they  walked  home  together,  “that  was 
very  good  indeed  for  Bog.” 

And  Rasper  admitted  unreservedly  that 
it  really  was  very  clever  indeed,  consid¬ 
ered  as  Bog's  first. 


The  Brooklyn  Bridge. 

The  great  Brooklyn  bridge,  is  to  be 
formally  opened  May  24,  and  the  ceremo¬ 
nies  promise  to  be  more  impressive  than 
any  that  have  been  held  in  the  State  of 
New  York  on  any  similar  occasion  since 
.the  opening  of  the  Erie  canal  in  1825. 
Invitations  to  be  present  will  be  extended 
to  the  President,  Vice-President,  and  ex- 
Presidents  of  the  United  States,  to  the 
cabinet  officers,  the  members  of  both 
houses  of  Congress,  the  governor,  lieu- 
tenant-governor,  and  ex -governors  of  New 
York,  to  the  governors  of  all  the  States 
and  Territories  in  the  Union,  to  the 
mayor  and  ex-mayors  of  New  York,  and 
the  leading  officials  of  both  cities,  as  well 
as  to  the  army  and  navy  and  to  distin¬ 
guished  citizens  from  all  over  the  country. 
’Representatives  of  foreign  powers  in  this 
country,  distinguished  foreigners,  and 
representatives  of  the  press  from  all  parts 
of  the  Union  will  also  be  invited.  The 
bridge  committee  will  receive  the  guests 
in  the  main  building  at  the  entrance  to 
on  the  Brooklyn  side  at  2 
o’clock  R  M.  Half  an  hour  later  the 
bridge  will  be  formally  presented  to  the 
mayors  of  New  York  and  Brooklyn  by 
President  Kingsley  of  the  bridge  com¬ 
mittee,  and  Mayors  Ed  son  and  Low  will 
make  appropriate  responses.  The  Rev. 
Dr.  Storrs  wifi  be  invited  to  deliver  an 
oration  in  behalf  of  Brooklyn,  and  it  is 
expected  that  the  Hon.  William  M.  Evarts 
will  reply  for  New  York.  The  bridge  will 
be  opened  to  the  public  on  the  following 
day.  Its  total  cost  thus  far  has  been 
$15,500,000. 

Tlie  Tribune’s  Uhoit, 

The  columns  of  the  New  York  Tribune 
are  haunted  by  a  ghost  in  the  shape  of  a 
portion  of  the  “slug”  of  a  compositor 
named  Bruce.  This  “  slug,”  or  thick  lead, 
is  the  mark  placed  above  tne  compositor’s 
"take”  or  portion  of  copy  which  he  has 
turned  into  type.  By  some  means  this 
particular  “  slug”  has  been  cut  down  into 
“  quads”  or  short,  pieces  until  all  that  is 
left  is  that  which  contains  the  name. 
This  constantly  eludes  the  vigilance  of 
the  proof  reader,  and  bobs  up  in  some 
unexpected  spot  every  few  weeks.  Now 
it  heads  an  article — and  again  it  can  be 
discovered  in  what  would  otherwise  be 
an  altogether  blank  space.  Its  latest 
ippearance  was  on  the  25th  of  April,  in 
;he  third  column  of  the  second  page.  It 
generally  stands  upside  down,  and  its 
eccentric  materializations  in  so  carefully 
edited  a  journal  are  very  singular  to  the 
typographic  eye. 

He  Didn’t  Know  Him. 

At  a  station  on  one  of  the  railroads 
leading  out  of  Detroit  the  train  had  ar¬ 
rived  and  departed  the  other  day,  when 
the  station  agent,  who  had  beeu  in  the 
Mace  rtpt  three  weeks  and  was  looking 
'or  a  dBSvery  hour  to  come  to  Detroit 
and  tape  charge  of  the  line,  was  ap- 
by  a  quiet,  well-dressed  man, 
smoking  a  cigar,  who  asked  7 

“  Keep  you  pretty  busy  here  ?  ” 

“  Yum,  was  the  jerky  reply. 

“Business  on  the  increase?” 

“Yum,”  again. 

“  Do  you  run  this  station  ?”  asked  the 
quiet  man.  after  a  turn  on  the  platform. 

“Nobody  else  runs  it,”  growled  the 
agent.  “Have  you  got  a  patent  car 
coupler  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  no, 

“  I  was  going  to  tellyou  to  go  to  thunder 
with  it  If  you  had.  Want  special  freight 

nj.sr8’" 

“  I  don't  give  any  passes.” 

“  I  don't  want  any.” 

“  Waiting  for  the  next  train  ?  ” 

“  Not  particularly.” 

“Want  to  charter  a  car  ?  ” 

"No.” 

The  agent  left  him  on  the  platfc 
entered  his  office  and  busied  himself  for 
half  an  hoar,  when  the  quiet  man  looked 
in  on  him  and  asked  : 

"What’s  the  salary  of  a  position  like 
this?” 

“That’s  my  business,”  was  the  prompt 
k’s  the  income  from  this  station?  ” 


YA 


In  Extraordinary  Offer. 

H  B.  Thistle,  auoomaor  to  Infill*  k  Oo^  T«l  Broad  Stnvi.  Newark. 

N.  offer*  while  the  food*  last  (there  be  in*  but  few  of  them)  the 
followln*  bargain*,  and  everythin*  else  la  stock  at  ourreepondinwly 
low  price*. 

Jute*  Verne  *  Work*,  at  80  eta  per  rul. ;  regular  price  $1 
Half  Hour*  with  the  Poet*.  |l-80  each  ;  regular  prior 
Centennial  History  of  the  U.  &-,  75  rts. ;  regular  price 
Poets  and  Poetry  of  England,  f  1 .90 ;  regular  price 
Sunshine  and  8heduw,  f  I.2S;  regular  price  to,  % 

Irvtiyr’s  Work*  In  i  vol*.  $4.  Ail  the  poet*  at  50  cent*  per  roL 
Sets  of  all  the  standard  authors  at  half  the  usual  prior. 

Dance  Folio,  and  Ideal  Song*  a  large  book  of  choice  muaic,  lor  «u  eta. 
Photograph  Albums  In  plush  and  leather  binding*  at  worth  f* 

Pictures  und  Frame*  at  cost.  8,750  vol*  of  miscellaneous  book*  at 
about  one-quarter  the  usual  price*. 

Mias  Parloa’s  Cook  Book  for  Wet*  i 

R.  P.  Roe’a  new  book.  “An  Unexpected  Result,"  for  46  eta.  per  copy.  \ 
Plaque  given  to  every  purchaser.  Com*  and  get  oue. 

H.  B.  THISTLE,  761  Broad  Street,  Newark. 


HUGH  F.  RANDOLPH, 


Wholesale  and  Retail  ITealer  in 


FREE  BURNING  AND  LEHIGH 


CO 


RDS, 


Ave., 


TELEPHONE  No.  101. 


FACTS! 


DO 


59  Sheffield  Street,  Cor.  M.  &  E.  R.  R. 

119  First  Street,  Cor.  Sussex  Avenue, 

3\T.  J. 

Coal  delivered  in  all  parts  of  Bloomfield. 


FACTS!! 


NOT  FORGET 


iiVhen  you  go  to  Newark  that 

ALBERT  &  BAYLEY 

I  ave  opened  a  New  First-class 

I0E  STORE 


449  BROAD  STREET, 

HEAR  0.  L.  *  W.  DEPOT, 

Where  you  can  find  first-class  goods 
at  a  less  prick  than  at  any  other 
shoe  store  in  Newark. 

44  ^  Broad  Street,  Newark. 

ALBERT  Sl  BAYLEY. 


McKi: 


m  Brothers  &  Luke 


7*5  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK. 

Invite  thi »  citizen*  of  Bloomfield  and  vicinity  to 
inspect  tfc eir  large  and  varied  assortment  of  iin- 
rxirted  ou  d  Domestic  Dry  Goods,  which  they  are 
offering  u  t  New  York  prices. 

SILK  AND  VELVKTS. 

This-  d(  partment  Is  stocked  with  a  complete 
variety  ip  colors  and  quality,  and  it  is  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  ti  e  firm  to  make  this  a  leading  depart¬ 
ment. 

WOOLSN  DRESS  COOD8  DEPARTMENT 

Their  B  ack  Goods  ia  Lupin's  and  other  makes, 
together  with  Courtauld's  Crepes,  will  offer  in¬ 
ducement  b  to  purchasers  unequalled  in  any  other 
establishr  ient. 

TME  COLORED  DRESS  COOD8  DEPARTMENT 

^gill  be  found  on  an  equal  footing,  having  in 
stock  evei  y  novelty  obtainable  in  the  New  York 
Market.  '  ?heir  specialty  In  Colored  Cashmere  at 
50  oents  pi  r  yard  is  growing  in  favor. 

All  depa  rtments  will  be  found  equally  attrac¬ 
tive. 

todies',  Children’s,  and  Infants’  Underwear. 

Obrsets  1  n  all  dosirable  makes. 

toces.  Embroideries,  Hosiery,  Handkerchiefs’ 
and  Notlo  is. 

While  cf  lling  special  attention  to  thoir  own  Kid 
Glove,  the  Bijou,  they  also  offer  Jouvin’s  Cele- 
b rated  make  in  all  size*. 

The  att<  ntion  of  Housekeepers  is  particularly 
invltod  to  the  Domestic  Department,  in  which 
wlUbefouad  Sheetings,  Shirtings,  Linen*  Flan¬ 
nel*  Tow«  lling*  and  every  other  article  belonging 
to  a  well  fi  ppointed  stock  at  popular  prioes. 


LICATED  CARBON 


"Ask  the  baggageman.” 

“  Your  name  is - ,  isn’t  it  ?  ” 

“Suppose  it  is  ?” 

much— only  I’m  the  G en¬ 
tile  line,  and  I’d  like  to 
cards  with  you.” 


you  see  two  women  kiss- 
just  notice  how  quick  they 
Erpress. 


PURI  FYING  DRINKING  WATER. 

Are  thi  most  effective  means  known  of 
pufifying  water  for  domestic  use,  and  the 
beat  safeg  iiard  against 

Clulera,  Typhoid,  aid  Malarial  Fevers. 

Tliey  remove  from  water  all  .rgailc  Batter, 
and  every  trace  of  had;  most  highly  contain) 
dated  and  i  lasgegM*  waters  are  rendered  pure 
and  harml  ;ss  by  this  Filter.  Endorsed  by  the 
kest  medical  and  chemical  authorities, 
fi  for  i  lustrated  circular. 


Mill  R.  DENNIS  &  CO.. 

739  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.  J., 

BOOKSELLERS, 

Art  Stationers  and  Importers. 

ALL  THE  NEW  AND  STANDARD  ROOKS. 

Fashionable  Note-Paper. 

Stamping  and  Engraving. 

VISITING  CARDS  AND  INVITATIONS 

IN  THE  BJBT  STYLE. 

Birt2xd.ay  OatxA*  and 

Im  portod.  Sxio-Sfa-Sxac, 
SUIT  ABLE  FOR  PRESENTS. 

NEXT  TO  THE  POST-OFFICE, 

NEWARK. 


GRAND 


Spring  Opening. 

A.  H.  VAN  HORN. 

No.  73  MARKET  ST., 

Bet.  Washington  and  Plane  Sts., 
OFFERS  HIS  ENTIRE  STOOK  AT  THE  FOLLOWING 

REDUCTIONS; 


23  PIECES  OF 


LiqBA-FLOB  db  OO,. 

3911  Bowery,  tear  Cooper  Onion,  Hew  Tort, 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 
!1Tk4  CARBON  FILTER  C0„  LONDON. 


VELVET  CARPET 

At  $1.35  Per  Yard. 

100  PIECES  BRUSSELS  CARPET 

Ac  Low  Per  Yard  as  70e.  * 

26  Pieces  Three-Ply  Carpet  as  low  per  Yard  as 
$1.00.  150  Pieces  Extra  8uper  Carpet  as  low 
per  Yard  as  76  cents. 

75  PARLOR  SUITS, 

Iu  Raw  Silk,  Pluab,  Rep,  and  Hair 
Cloth,  as  low  as  $25. 

100  MARBLE  TOP  WALNUT  BED¬ 
ROOM  SUITS, 

50  ASH  BEDROOM* SUITS. 

As  Low  a*  $35. 

200  ENAMEL  BEDROOM  SUITS, 

Aa  Low  as  $13. 

7  5  LOUNGES, 

In  Raw  Silk,  Rep,  Carpet,  Hair  Cloth, 
and  Enameled  Cloth,  as  low  as  $4.75. 

76  EXTENSION  TABLES, 

Aa  Low  as  $6. 

200  YARDS  OF  OIL  CLOTH, 

As  Low  per  Yard  aa  30c. 

60  HAIR  MATTRESSES, 

Am  Low  U  $10. 

•  —  - 

Also,  an  Immense  Stock  of 

EXCELSIOR,  HUSK,  AND  8TKAW 

MATTRESSES, 

PIER  AND  MANTEL  BLASSES, 

lilirrors,  Chins  and  Glassware, 

Wood  and  Willow  Ware, 

STOVES,  CROCKERY,  ETC., 

In  fact,  the  largest  and  most  complete  variety  of 
Household  Goods  in  the  State,  weekly  pay¬ 
ments  taken  and  no  extra  charge. 

GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE  IN  ANY  PAST  OF 
THE  8TATR. 

A.  H.  VAN  HORN, 

73  Market  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


/i 


